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THE BIRTHDAY PARTY. 

>-H^ 

CHAPTER I. 

MAMMA'S INVITATIONS. 

HERE was once a little girl named 
Bessie Corwin. She had bright blue 
eyes, and long black lashes, and her 
head was covered with tiny rings of 
golden hair. In a few days Bessie was to 
be a year old, and her mamma resolved to 
invite her young friends to a birthday party. 

Bessie lived in the country, though her 
papa was a merchant in the city near by. 
In the family were papa, mamma, Nurse 
Blake, Nancy the chamber-maid, and the 
cook. Two men worked on the land, — 
John living in a farm-house near the great 
bam, and Alick boarding with him. 

Near by, in the small cottage. Nurse 
Blake's little girl Nelly resided with her 
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grandmother. She was a very good child, 
and was often invited to the mansion-house 
to play with Bessie. 

A week before the birthday, mamma 
wrote notes of invitation to Bessie's cousins, 
asking them to come with their mammas 
and papas, on the nineteenth of June, and 
help them to celebrate her birthday. She 
also asked nurse to let Nelly come. 

For two days before the party Mrs. Cor- 
win was busy finishing Bessie's new dress. 

This was of white cambric, made with 
rows of fine tucks, with worked insertion 
between the rows, and a handsome scalloped 
border around the bottom. The waist was 
full, with little puflfed sleeves, tied ofif the 
shoulders with a rich blue ribbon to match 
her sash. 

Papa laughed when mamma showed him 
the dress, and said the ribbon was just the 
colour of Tot's eyes. But the lady insisted 
that her baby's were gray, like his, though 
they looked more like black, with their 
long black lashes, than like blue. 

So papa had to give up, which he did 
with a merry laugh. 

"I suppose," he said, "that mothers 
must be expected to know more about 
their babies than any one else. Still, I 
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think/' he added, "that, with her peach- 
bloom complexion and her golden curls, 
her eyes ought to be blue." 

It was a pleasure to all that the morn- 
ing of the birthday was clear and beautiful. 
Not a cloud was to be seen in the sky ; the 
birds were singing on the boughs of the 
great elms, and the squirrels were running 
and jumping from one tree top to another. 

Mamma gave orders to cook to have 
dinner early, because she expected company 
to arrive before two o'clock. 

The table for the feast was to be set on 
the lawn under the shade of an immense 
catalpa tree, which papa said was more than 
a hundred years old ; and on the lawn, too, 
mamma had set another table, with some 
chairs around it, covered with toys for the 
amusement of the little visitors. 

Mrs. Hulse, one of Mrs. Corwin's married 
sisters, was to bring a spaniel which Mrs. 
Corwin had purchased for Bessie ; and she 
had hinted that she had also a present of 
her own for her little niece. 

After breakfast and prayers, Mrs. Corwin 
and nurse were upstairs, making plans for 
the amusement of the little guests, when 
there was a knock at the chamber door, 
and grandma, leading Nellie, walked in. 
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Grandma had on a shawl, with something 
hidden under it, which she slipped into 
nurse's apron. Nurse caught baby Bess 
from the floor, and held out before her a 
great doll almost as large as herself. 

It was made of stout cloth stuffed with 
rags so that it could be thrown about 
without injury. The face, which was painted, 
the neck and arms, which were covei^d with 
kid, nurse had bought in the city. It was 
dressed in a pretty ^bXxco slip, which 
buttoned together behind. Outside was a 
nice white apron, with a strip of pink 
cambric. 

Grandma waited till the lady had admired 
the doll, and danced it before Bessie, who 
looked at it in great wonder ; and then she 
brought forward from under her shawl a 
nicely folded package of clothes for Miss 
Dolly. 

There were a merino sack, a little straw 
hat with a cockerel's feather fastened in 
for a plume, and a nice long nightgown ; 
but, what was funnier than all, a tiny pair 
of mittens knit of white thread for Dolly to 
wear when the weather was cold. 

" O Tot! '* exclaimed mamma; "see how 
pretty!" and she took Dolly in her lap, put- 
ting the tiny kid fingers inside the mitten. 
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Bessie quickly pulled herself up by her 
mother's dress, putting her plump hand on 
Dolly's face, and then snatching it away 
till it made them all laugh. But when 
mamma drew Dolly to her breast, saying, 
"Pretty baby, nice baby, go sleep," then 
Tot seemed first, to understand what it 
meant. 

"Ma, ma, ma!" she cried in her funny 
coaxing tone. 

Mamma knew what she wanted, and 
took Tot on her knee, hugging her and 
Dolly together. Mamma told nurse and 
grandma that Bess was very much delighted 
with her birthday present; that it couldn't 
possibly have been better suited to her. 

Nurse then prepared to take Bessie out 
for her airing, while mamma went to the 
drawer, and unfolded a beautiful apron she 
had prepared for Nellie to wear at the party. 

It was made of white dotted muslin, tied 
off the shoulders with knots of pretty pink 
ribbon. Nurse was so astonished at this 
present that she fairly cried. 

" O ma'am !" she said, her voice trembling, 
" I do hope Joseph knows what good friends 
his wife and baby have. He wouldn't 
know the darling if he were to see her now." 
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BESSIE'S PARTY. 
T ten o'clock baby went into her crib, 



ever saw. She did not wake until 
half-past twelve ; and then mamma had 
gone to dinner. Nurse heard the first 
sound from her pet, and ran in to take 
her up. 

Oh, how rosy and warm the little soft 
cheeks were ! and what a kissing nurse 
gave them while she carried her to the 
table for her dinner ! 

Mamma had baby's dress all laid out on 
the bed, ready to put on, even to the tiny 
laced slippers, and the open-work stock- 
ings. Then the lady changed her own 
white wrapper for a light buff muslin ; and 
they were all ready for the company to 
arrive* 




which she did cooing and kissing 
mamma in the prettiest way you 
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First of ail came Aunt Hulse with Amelia 
and Agnes. She brought the spaniel too, 
and a big box, which, for the present, she 
laid carefully on the bed in the guest- 
chamber. 

Little Flossy barked and flew around the 
hall till Bessie screamed with fright. She 
had snow-white, silky hair, which Mrs. Hulse 
had nicely washed for the occasion, bright 
black eyes, and an expressive nose. It 
looked as if now she were thinking : — 

" Where is this place ? I do not think I 
shall like to live here with strangers." 

The carriage had scarcely driven from 
the door before some merry voices were 
heard coming up the avenue; and there 
were Willie and Walter Glenn, with their 
mamma behind them, just from the cars. 

Susie Warner came with her Aunt Cor- 
win in another carriage, the little twin 
cousins sittting on the front seat with their 
papa. 

In the hall mamma stood, with Bessie 
in nurse's arms by Tier side, and Nellie 
looking very shy and rosy, clinging to her 
mother's dress behind. When the guests 
had all arrived, they walked out on the 
lawn, under the shade of the tulip and 
catalpa trees. 



Digitized by 



lo 



Bessie* s Party, 



Bessie could not walk on the grass, 
though she could take two or three little 
steps on the smooth floor in the house. 
But she greatly enjoyed seeing her cousins 
run about, some playing with the battle- 
dores, others swinging, and others looking 
at the toys on the table. She was much 
amused, too, at Flossy, who lay quietly 
sleeping in Aunt Hulse's lap. 

I suppose my young readers will like to 
know what was in the box in the parlour 
chamber. It was an elegant crocheted 
sack, trimmed with blue ribbon, which 
Aunt Hulse had made with her own hands 
for her birthday gift Mamma and Papa 
Corwin admired it very much, and thanked 
the lady again and again. 

Uncle Corwin brought a present, too, of 
a box of books, — all about a family of 
robins who lived in a nest near a farm- 
house, and became acquainted with all the 
family. 

Susie Warner was an orphan, niece of 
Mr. George Corwin. He was her guardian, 
and took care of the property her parents 
left her. Susie was only nine years old ; 
but she had asked for some money to buy 
baby Bess a present; and what do you 
think it was ? 
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It was a white, woolly lamb fastened on 
little rollers. If you pulled its tail it would 
cry " Mamma," in the most plaintive tone. 

Bessie liked this and her big dolly the 
best of all her presents. She wanted to 
carry them both with her when she went 
out doors, and cried a little when nurse 
thought it best to leave them in the house. 

At five o'clock Nancy rang the little silver 
bell for them all to come to the table. Both 
she and cook had been very busy for the 
last hour decorating it according to their 
mistress' instructions. 

At every plate there were flowers and a 
lace bag full of candy for the guests to 
carry home. There was delicious coffee 
for the papas and mammas, with plenty of 
rich cream, and large pitchers of milk for 
the children. There were hot biscuit and 
cold bread, and sandwiches, and I cannot 
tell you how many kinds of cake. 

For the first time in her life Bessie had 
a sponge drop-cake. But she only tasted 
it before she threw it on the grass, and 
reached out for a bag of candy. 

The children all laughed to see how 
quickly the spaniel snapped up the cake, 
and devoured it. 

Mamma felt very thankful indeed that 
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Bessie had begun to take lessons before 
her birthday, for when she said, " No, no, 
darling, can't have candy ! " the little Tot 
took the cracker instead, and began to eat 
it as quietly as possible. 

'* What a good baby she is ! " exclaimed 
Aunt Hulse. " I never thought you'd have 
the heart to discipline her." 

"My wife never forgets that she is a 
Christian mother," said Mr. Corwin ten- 
derly. " It is altogether a mistaken idea 
that children are happier when they have 
their own way." 

Nellie Blake looked up smiling when 
Mr. Corwin laid his hand on her smoothly 
parted hair. 

" Here is a little girl," he went on, " who 
is happy because she is good." 

"Oh, if Joseph only heard that!" thought 
nurse, slyly wiping her eyes. 

At half-past six o'clock the carriages 
were brought round ; and the guests took 
their leave, each declaring that it was one 
of the pleasantest birthday parties ever 
given. 
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THE DOG FLOSSY. 

TJ ESSIE'S birthday, as I have told you, 
l?m was the nineteenth of June. By the 
first of August the little girl could 
^ walk around anywhere. Indeed, they 
had to watch her closely, or she would have 
tried to climb the stairs. 

By this time she and Flossy were great 
friends. When she took her nap it made 
them all laugb to see how quickly the dog 
ran, and jumped into the bottom of the 
crib, where she curled herself up, and lay 
as quiet as a mouse till her young mistress 
awoke. 

I don't mean that she slept all the time. 
Often when Mrs. Corwin or the nurse went 
softly into the chamber for something they 
had forgotten to carry away, they could see 
those black eyes watching them ; but she 
did not stir. She seemed to know as well 
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as they did that it would not do to make a 
noise, and wake the baby up.. 

There was something else in the crib too. ^ 
This was the great doll which mamma had 
named Miss Prim. Ever since the night of 
the party Miss Prim had been undressed to 
go to bed whenever her mistress did. 

One night when mamma was in a hurry, 
she tried to put the doll to bed with her 
clothes on ; but Tot knew this was not the 
way, and so mamma had to take all the 
clothes off the little doll, and button the 
night-gown around her neck. 

Bessie had begun to stay in the room 
when papa read the Bible arid had prayers. 
At first she kept sliding down out of 
mamma's lap to put her finger in Flossy's 
eyes, and make her wink ; but mamma 
whispered : — 

" No, no, Bessie must be still while papa 
pray God make us all good." 

The lady always spoke very seriously ^ 
when she said these words; and Tot learned 
to know she meant them. 

She held Miss Prim in her arms ; and 
sometimes she amused herself while 
mamma's eyes were shut by trying to force 
them open, or In pulling the doll's hair; but 
she did not make any noise. 
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Flossy made it a point to be regular at 
prayers. In whatever part of the house she 
was, at the sound of the bell she came 
scampering through the hall into the 
parlour, where she lay very demurely at 
Mrs. Corwin's feet. 

When it was pleasant weather, and the 
avenues were dry, Bessie often walked out 
instead of riding ; and Flossy always went 
with her, running along a little way in ad- 
vance, and then stopping for the rest to 
come up. 

Sometimes she ran off, smelling along 
the ground. She could tell, you know, by 
her keen scent, who had walked there last; 
but if she went out of sight, Bessie would 
try to call her back. 

She had learned to say some short words, 
but she could not say Flossy. The nearest 
she could come to it was Soss; but the dog, 
and all the rest knew what she meant. 

She could call "ma," and "pa," and 

pan,'' by which she meant nurse ; though 
why she gave the woman this name, nobody 
could imagine. She said "brush" quite 
plain; and she could call " Nell," who came 
in almost every afternoon to play with her, 
nearly as plain as her mother could. 

I am sorry to say that sometimes our 
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little miss got out of bed wrong, as nurse 
said, and was not pleased with anything. 

She. did not want to hold Miss Prim, 
though mamma said, " Poor dolly,'* ever so 
many times. She would kick her little 
foot when Flossy came, and looked in her 
face, begging for a kind word. She 
wouldn't swallow her nice bread and milk, 
or her mashed potato and salt, but spit it 
out on her bib. 

Mamma knew her baby was not well. 
She was sure there were some sharp teeth 
pricking through the tender gum. If papa 
came out from the city at such times to 
take his wife to ride, she would say : " No, 
I can't leave my baby!*' 

Then she would sit in the nursery, and 
rock Bessie, singing the sweetest little 
tunes, and trying to soothe the excited 
nerves. 
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THE LANCED GUM. 

fNE day when Bessie awoke from her 
nap, her cheeks were so red, and her 
hands so hot, mamma was sure she 
must have fever. She was much 
alarmed, and wished papa would come 
home, so as to send for the doctor. 

Bessie wouldn't taste the milk ; but when 
she saw a goblet of water, she reached out 
her little hot hand for it, and drank eagerly. 
Mamma felt so anxious she could scarcely 
eat a mouthful. She hurried back to the 
chamber, and took baby from nurse. 

Flossy was there, looking very mournful, 
as if she knew well that her little mistress 
was sick. So mamma sat down on the 
floor to talk to the dog, and presently Tot 
laughed. 

This encouraged mamma very much. 
She began to sing in a lively tune : — 

B 
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"One little Indian, two little Indian, 
three little Indian boys." 

Bessie liked this very much, and when 
the lady stopped put her hand on mamma's 
cheek to have her sing again. 

But presently, with a little cry of pain, 
she laid her weary head back on mamma's 
arm. 

In the midst of her anxiety, what a relief 
it was to Mrs. Corwin that she could tell 
her trouble to her Father in heaven, and 
ask him to make her baby well again, if 
consistent with His holy will ! 

After her short prayer she felt much 
quieted. She could not explain why it 
was, for Bessie, instead of being better as 
the afternoon wore away, seemed more 
restless and full of pain than before; but 
she felt as if the prayer she had offered had 
been heard, and that her heavenly Father 
would do all things well. 

At last she said to nurse, I wish baby 
would let me look in her mouth. Perhaps 
I could lance her gums." 

* O ma'am !" nurse exclaimed, in horror, 
" I don't think anybody but a doctor could 
do that." 

"I could do almost an}rthing for her 
relief," mamma said, with a faint smile. 
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But so far from allowing mamma to look 
in, Tot would not let her put her finger in 
to feel whether a tooth was almost through. 
Every time the trial was made, she pushed 
mamma's hand away with a little cry of pain. 

This made mamma more sure that the 
trouble was in the teeth. So she told nurse 
to open her work-box, and take from it a 
very sharp penknife. 

" O Mrs. Corwin," urged the woman, " I 
had rather run all the way to the city than 
to have you do it. It's too cruel." 

"Don't talk so, nurse," answered the lady, 
growing very pale, " but do exactly as I 
bid you. I know how to do it, for I saw 
my sister's doctor lance Walter's gums. I 
shall not try unless the tooth is just peep- 
ing through." 

The lady then told nurse how to hold 
Bessie so that she could force open the 
little mouth. 

Baby gave a loud scream, and resisted 
with all her might; but before she could 
catch her breath mamma had cut a little 
gash just over the tooth so that it could 
come through. The gum bled a little ; but 
the lancing gave baby such relief that when 
mamma rocked and sung low luUabys, she 
fell asleep. 
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"I do declare, ma'am!" exclaimed nurse, 
" I think you're every bit as good as a 
doctor." 

Papa came home before Bessie woke, and 
praised mamma for her courage. 

" Indeed, Alice," he said, laughing, " I 
had no idea you had so much pluck." 

" It was only my love for my darling, 
that made me brave," she said, smiling 
with a tear. " I thought it better for her 
to endure a moment's pain, than to suffer 
for hours till we could get a physician 
here." ^ 
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ND now I must pass over several 
months. In the winter Nancy, the 
■ chamber girl, fell down on the ice 
and broke her leg. 



Mr. Corwin sent for a doctor from the 
city, and he insisted it was better for her to 
be carried to the hospital, where she would 
have daily advice from the best physicians. 

Her mistress was very reluctant to have 
her leave, and offered to take good care of 
her ; but the doctor insisted, and she was 
carried away in the carriage, her leg sup- 
ported by cushions. 

"What shall we do for a chamber girl ?" 
asked mamma. I hate to have a new one 
for so short a time. The doctor told Nancy 
she was so healthy, the bone would knit 
together in a few weeks." 

" I've thought of a plan, ma'am, if it suits 
you," answered nurse, eagerly. . "Mother 
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Blake is very handy with her needle. If 
youVe willing for her to come here with 
Nell, I'll do Nancy s work, and a good deal ^ 
of my own. I heard you promise Nancy, j 
poor creature, that her wages would go on ' 
just the same while she is lying in the 
hospital, and I resolved at once to help to 
save all I could. So I'll share my wages 
with grandma, though she bid me say she'd 
come and welcome. Nell would be so 
tickled, she'd be almost out of her wits." 

" That's exactly what I should like," 
answered the lady. " You can go over at 
once, and tell grandma I like the plan right 
well. I'm sure Bessie will be delighted to 
have Nellie here all day long." 

In the afternoon one of the men brought 
over Nellie's crib, with the mattress and 
pillows her grandma bought when she first 
took charge of her son's child ; and nurse 
was to share her bed with her mother. 

Toward night it began to snow ; but in 
Corwin's Nest it looked very pleasant. 
There was a bright coal fire in the nursery 
as well as in the library below. On this 
floor the two babies were playing together 
in the most peaceable manner, while Flossy 
lay half asleep on the rug, with one eye 
keeping watch that all went right. 
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Mamma sat near the window, working 
away on a pair of slippers for her husband 
which she was anxious to finish by Christ- 
mas ; and grandma was mending a pile of 
stockings, when the door opened suddenly 
and papa entered. 

"Why, James, I didn^t hear you come 
in," exclaimed the lady, blushing crimson 
as she tried to hide her slippers under her 
apron. 

" No, I suppose not," replied the gentle- 
man, with a little twinkle in his eye, as he 
caught a glimpse of the bright colours. 

" I was so covered with snow, I came in 
at the side door, and gave my coat to nurse 
to dry. But how is this, grandma ? Have 
you come to take Nancy's place.?" 

Mrs. Corwin explained the new arrange- 
ment, which met his hearty approbation. 

" I am glad that Bessie will have a play- 
mate," he said, " to amuse her through all 
these storms. Why, Tot, haven*t you a 
word for papa.?" 

She ran to him, holding up her cherry 
lips for a kiss. 

"Now for some fun," he said, laughing 
merrily as he tossed the little miss on his 
shoulder. 

Tot was evidently used to this treatment, 
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for she clung laughing to his hair and beard, 
while he danced about the room with her 
singing: "Come, Philander, let us be a 
marching," till mamma laughed tears. 

Papa danced and sung himself out of 
breath. Then tossing Bessie upon the bed, 
he sank into a chair. 

"More, more!" cried baby, kicking her 
feet vigorously. 

"Papa tired," said mamma. "Bessie 
must take care of him and brush his hair." 

Up the child sprang from the crib, call- 
ing, "Brush! brush!" 

'•Oh, don't set her about that!" cried 
papa, holding his hand to his head. 
" You know it took me a long time to get 
it opened out when she did it before." 

Nellie looked so pitying that it made 
them all laugh again. 

Just at this moment the door-bell rang ; 
and nurse came to say that a gentleman 
was waiting in the library to see Mr. 
Corwin ; so with a low bow to the babies, 
he left tiie room. 

Grandma Blake was a good woman, who 
tried to regulate her thoughts, words, and 
actions by the book God had given her. 
She had often told her daughter-in-law 
that it was a great privilege for her to be 
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in a Christian family, where sGod was 
honoured and His blessing sought at the 
family altar. 

During the winter there was no comfort 
which she prized so highly in Mr. Corwin's 
family as the privilege of meeting with them 
around the household altar. On the first 
night of her being there, she was greatly 
affected at the earnestness with which the 
gentleman pled the promise of God to the 
widow and fatherless, imploring rich bless- 
ings on those now present. 

He boldly declared, " As for me and my 
house, we will serve the Lord and then 
urged the gracious promise, " I will be a 
God to thee and thy seed after thee." 
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OR a few days baby Bess was so much 
' pleased to have Nellie with her, that 
she willingly resigned half the toys to 



Mrs. Corwin, who was a watchful mother, 
was delighted. By every means in her 
power she encouraged her daughter to be 
generous and obliging. But Tot had been 
too long accustomed to be the only pet, to 
be willing that another should share the 
caresses of her mamma and nurse. 

The first time she saw nurse holding 
Nell in her arms, she cried angrily, pulling 
the woman's dress, and holding out her 
arms to be taken instead of Nellie. 

But Mrs. Corwin, who was present, said : 
No, no, Bessie ! Nellie must sit with her 
mamma sometimes." 

Nellie, like the good child she was, sprang 
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to the floor; and nurse laughing, held out 
her arms for her pet, when mamma said, 
firmly : " No, nurse, she shall not be so 
selfish. Take Nellie again. I'm quite 
ashamed of my little daughter.*' She laid 
aside her sewing, and took Tot in her lap. 

"Don't you love dear Nellie T she asked. 
" Mamma loves Nellie. Nurse loves Nellie. 
Bessie must be good girl, and let Nellie sit 
with nurse sometime. Poor Nellie wants 
somebody to love her. Bessie shall sit with 
mamma." 

Bessie instantly slid from her mother's 
lap, pulled Nellie's dress, and led her over 
to her grandmother, signifying her wish that 
the old lady should take her. Mrs. Corwin 
could not help smiling, while nurse laughed 
heartily. 

"You see, ma'am," she urged, "the little 
dear thinks I belong to her, which is natural, 
I'm sure ; and Nellie's too big a girl to want 
to sit in laps." 

The lady looked very grave as she said, 
" I'm sure, nurse, you love Bessie too well 
to wish to have her grow up a selfish 
child." 

" You're right, ma'am," answered nurse ; 
" but I mustn't be sitting here when I've so 
much to do downstairs.' 



Digitized by 



28 



The Generous Girl, 



The next day mamma took from a box 
in the closet two figs. 

Bessie was very fond of figs ; and they 
were good for her. As soon as she saw 
them, she ran to take them from her 
mamma's hand. 

" This is for you, and this is for Nellie," 
said mamma. "Bessie likes figs; and 
Nellie likes figs too." 

But the little girl crowded her own into 
her mouth, and shut the other one tightly 
in her hand, trying to speak. 

"Mine! mine!" 

"No, Bessie, that is naughty, selfish," 
said mamma, sorrowfully. " Poor Nellie 
has no fig." 

Tot looked at her companion from under 
her long lashes, but did not stir. Presently 
shutting her hand tighter than ever, she 
said again : — 

"Mine! mine!" 

"Give the fig to me," said madima, 
firmly. 

The child shook her head repeating, 
"Mine! mine!" 

" Shall mamma have to slap hand, 
naughty hand ? Give me the fig." 

Bessie reluctantly put the fig in her 
mother's hand. 
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"Now my daughter cannot have the 
pleasure to give Nellie fig ; mamma give 
it to her. Come here, Nellie." 

The child promptly obeyed. 

" Good girl shall have nice fig. Eat it, 
Nellie." 

But Nellie did not smile. She looked 
far more like crying. She saw Bessie's 
bosom heave, and presently there was a 
loud, angry cry. 

Oh, how sorry mamma and Grandma 
Blake felt when they saw the darling baby 
throw herself on the floor, hiding her face 
in her hands, sobbing and crying as if her 
heart was breaking ! 

" Please," whispered Nellie, " let me give 
it to her." 

"No, dear, she is naughty and selfish. 
She wants to eat all the figs herself." 

Mamma then took Bessie in her arms and 
carried her downstairs to the library. 
When they came back baby's face was all 
smiles; and she ran to kiss Nellie and 
grandma, telling them " Bessie good." 

That night when papa came home, 
mamma told him how selfish their little 
girl had been. 

" I brought her down here," she added, 
"and talked with her; and then I held her 
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hands while I asked God to make her a 
good girl." 

" I am sure He will answer your prayer," 
said papa, kissing her. 

The next day mamma thought she would 
try her little girl again. She was almost 
afraid the sight of the figs would be too 
much of a temptation to Tot ; but this was 
the way to teach her to be generous. 

In the first place she pared an apple very 
nicely, and sent Bessie with one quarter to 
grandma, then another to Nellie, and gave 
her one for herself, while she ate the last 
quarter. No little girl could have done it 
more cheerfully. Her tiny feet pattered 
across the carpet while she laughed and 
shook her golden curls. 

"Good girl," said mamma, kissing her. 
" Bessie isn't selfish any more." 

Then she took four figs, sending Tot 
around with them as with the apple. 

She carried one to grandma, stopped a 
minute to look at Nellie, who stood with 
her hand out to take it, then running 
forward gave it to her, saying: "Bessie 
good ! " then ran back for her own. 

"Yes, darling Bessie is good," mamma 
said, catching the child in her arms. " Bessie 
makes mamma very happy." 
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The little girl sat on her mother's knee 
and ate her own fig, then fed mamma with 
the last one, while they all laughed, and 
were very merry together. 

As soon as papa came home he called 
Nellie and put a great orange into her 
hand, waiting to see what she would do 
with it, 

"What do you say?" asked grandma, 
anxiously. 

"Thank you, sir. May I give it to 
Bessie ?" 

" I'll bring you a saucer,'* said mamma, 
''and you may pare it. Then Nellie can 
do as she pleases with it/' 

Nellie blushed very rosy as she first 
passed the saucer to Mrs. Corwin, who 
took a piece with a pleasant " Thank you, 
dear." Then came Bessie's turn ; and 
after that, grandma's. There were still 
three pieces, and the child stood a moment 
holding the saucer. 

"T^e some yourself, Nellie," said Mr. 
Corwin laughing. This gave her courage 
to offer him a piece. Then she ate one 
saving the last for her mother. 

"Just what I expected," said the gentle- 
man. "I hope my little girl will imitate 
her example." 
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THE BABY BROTHER. 

X MUST now pass over nearly two years, 
m till the time that our little heroine was 
^ past her fourth birthday. 
^ The tiny rings of gold which then 
covered her head had now grown to long 
ringlets, that shook and caught the sun- 
beams with each motion of her pretty head. 

Everybody who knew her loved Bessie, 
not because her lips were like cherries, and 
her dark blue eyes so full of fun ; some 
handsome children are, you know, very 
much disliked. It was because she tried to 
be good, and obedient, and obliging. 

Young as she was, she already knew that 
God, who lives in the sky, looks down upon 
little children, and loves them when they 
try to please Him. 

Bessie had, however, a quick temper like 
her father. But like him, too, she was 
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always sorry when she had done wrong, and 
had grieved her mother. 

Sometimes in her plays with Nellie she 
would snatch away the doll or book that 
her companion was using; but in one 
minute her eyes would stop flashing, and 
she would say, " Yes, Nellie, you may have 
it." Then they would kiss, and be the best 
of friends. 

Nellie was now quite a large girl, and had 
a hencoop of her own, where she was raising 
chickens. 

Sometimes, too, when Flossy, her pretty 
spaniel, did not understand what she wanted; 
or when the dog was tired and went to lie 
down on the rug, Tot would strike the poor 
creature with her dimpled hand, exclaiming : 

" Naughty Floss, I do'nt love you any 
more." 

Then Flossy would whine and look at her 
mistress sorrowfully with her bright eyes. 

By this time Bessie was very sorry 
indeed. She would sit on the floor and put 
her arms around the spaniel's neck, and kiss 
the end of her red nose. 

" You good doggy," she would say over 
and over again, " I love you ; I love you." 

Then Flossy would lick her mistress' 
hand, and be very happy indeed. 

c 
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Bessie was not the baby now. There was 

a darling little brother lying asleep in the 
cradle in the nursery ; and Bessie said he 
was the best baby in the world. 

At first she thought it was another big 
doll which mamma had bought for her. 
And when nobody was looking, she tried to 
pull open its eyes ; but when it cried with 
the pain, she was very sorry indeed. 

Mamma had named her boy James for his 
father ; but she always called him Jamie. 

What do you think papa called him ? I 
know you never would guess ; and I must 
tell you. 

When lather and son have a name alike, 
the son has junior added, to show that he 
is the younger. Mr Corwin called his boy 
"Junior." 

James Corwin, Junior, was only nine 
months old when Bessie had her fourth 
birthday. 

He was a funny-looking baby when Bessie 
first saw him, with his face all puckered up 
into a cry. His skin was not white and pink 
like his sister's, but yellow and red. The 
doctor said he would be dark olive, which is 
a very good complexion for a man. 

Nurse Blake still lived in Corwin's Nest; 
and Nancy, who broke her le^ when Bessie 
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was a baby, had come back from the 

hospital long before. 

> Mrs. Corwin had learned some lessons 

from Bessie's babyhood, and early began to 
teach Master Jamie habits of obedience. 
She told nurse that he must never be rocked 
to sleep, but go in the crib at once. He was 
a strong, healthy child, caring for little in 
the first months of his life except eating 
and sleeping. As he grew older, he used 
to lie in his crib or on the floor, and play 
with his toes. 

From the way he laughed and cooed over 
them, trying to get one into his mouth, you 
would suppose he thought they were the 
cunningest things that ever were made. 

Jamie had a habit from his very birth of 
sucking his thumb, which he thought was 
very sweet indeed. Perhaps this made him 
more quiet when he lay down to sleep. At 
any rate he liked it, smiling pleasantly when 
Bessie called him, " Darling brother," but 

^ without taking it out of his mouth. 

Jamie was always ready for a frolic with his 
sister. When he saw her bright face peeping 
into the door, he used to give merry coos of 
welcome. Oh, it was such a pretty sight to 
see these two little birdlets in Corwin^s Nest ; 
so loving) and tender^ and kind j 
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THE WOODCOCK. 

ID you ever see a woodcock ? I must 
tell you a funny story about one. 
The house in which Bessie lived had 
been built a great many years. It 
had immense chimneys, and large, old- 
fashioned fireplaces lined with Dutch tiles. 
In the nursery Mr. Corwin had a stove set 
into the fireplace ; and before it, to keep the 
children from being burned, there was a 
large wire screen, edged with brass and 
pretty brass knobs. But in the parlour- 
chamber, where the guests used to sleep, 
the fireplace and the Dutch tiles remained 
just as they had been for more than a 
hundred years. 

One morning, while papa and mamma 
were seated at the breakfast-table, a gentle- 
man called to see papa on business. He had 
a gay horse at the door, and couldn't leave 
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him, so Mr. Corwin left the table and went 
at once. 

When he came back he brought in his 
hands a beautiful bird. It had gray feathers 
with black spots on them and long brown 
tail-feathers, the under side of which were 
bright yellow. On its head there was a tuft 
of bright red. 

Bessie held out her round arms, exclaim- 
ing : — " Please, papa, let me hold birdie." 

Papa laughed as he answered: — "He 
wouldn't stay with you a minute. He is 
trembling all over with fright. Where do 
you think, Alice, I found him 

" I cannot imagine." 

" I heard something pecking at the win- 
dows of the parlour-chamber ; and I went 
in to see what it could be. The poor wood- 
cock came down the chimney, I suppose, 
and could not get back. He was stupefied 
with fright, and I easily caught him. Now 
what shall I do with the pretty creature?" 

" Give it to Bessie, please papa," cried the 
little girl. 

"Oh, no! let it go to its home in the 
trees," pleaded mamma. "Perhaps its little 
mate is crying for it now, and wondering 
where it can be. Poor little birdie !" she 
added; putting her hand on its head. 
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"Yes/' said papa, ''I'll carry it to the 
door, and let it fly away.'' 
"Who made birdie, mamma!" asked 

rot. 

" God made it, dear." 

" And couldn't God keep it from coming 
down our chimney T 

" Oh ! yes ; He could if He had wished 
to." 

Perhaps He couldn't see, mamma, 'cause 
it's so little ; perhaps it tumbled down when 
He wasn't looking." 

" No, Bessie, that couldn't be, for God ^ 
always sees everything. The Bible tells us 
He notices even the little sparrows, that are 
much smaller than the woodcock." 

" Then He can see our baby as plain as 
can be, mamma ?" 

"Yes, darling. He watches over him 
every moment, and knows every hair of his 
head. Isn't it sweet to think that our kind 
Father is always near, and knows every- 
thing we do T 

Bessie finished her bread and milk, look- 
ing very grave, Her mamma thought she 
had forgotten about the question, when she 
exclaimed, with a sigh — 

" Sometimes Bessie naughty ; then Bessie 
don't like to have God know. I wish God 



Digitized by 



Thi Woidcock. 39 



would stay in another country some of the 
time.** 

" O Bessie ! my Bessie !'* cried mamma, 
" don't you know if God should leave us one 
minute, we should die? You remember 
putting your fingers on my -pulse, and 
feeling it beat. God made our pulses ; and 
if He didn't keep them going, they would 
stop at once, and we should die." 

"I hope He wont go away from our 
baby," faltered the child, her lip quivering. 
" Has the birdie got any pulse ?'* 

Yes, dear," said papa. I could feel his 
heart throbbing while I held him." 

" Is God the top of everything, mamma T 

Papa'g eyes twinkled a little at this ques- 
tion ; but mamma said — 

If you mean, dear, whether He is over 
all, and above all, I say yes. He is." 

" I mean, mamma," asked the little ques- 
tioner, whether there is anybody else top 
of God to make His pulse go." 

The lady was rather shocked at this 
question ; but she remembered that Bessie 
was trying to learn about her heavenly 
•Father. She answered, No, Bessie. God 
made the world and everything ip it. He 
lived before anybody else, and He will never 
die." 
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' CHAPTER IX. 

THE CROUP. 

T was some months after this, that one 
day Mr. Corwin took his whole family 
to the sea-shore. There was mamma, 
nurse, and Jamie on the back seat, 
while papa with Bessie and Nellie sat in 
front. The morning was very pleasant ; 
and they wandered a longtime on the smooth 
beach, the children shouting with mirth as 
they picked up the smooth stones or tiny 
shells. 

At noon they went to the hotel and had 
dinner; and then mamma stayed with the 
baby in the chamber Mr. Corwin had 
engaged, while papa took the children and 
nurse out to the rocks. 

They started early for home, mamrna 
wrapping baby in a large shawl she had 
brought for the purpose. 

The sun was now clouded, and the wind 
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blew up cold. Bessie had on a warm sack 
outside her thin one; but soon she began to 
shiver so much that nurse took her over the 
seat and wrapped her arms tightly about 
the child. 

Nellie, used to being out in all weather, 
did not seem to mind it at all. 

The whole party were glad when they 
came in sight of Corwin's Nest. Nancy 
had a grand fire blazing in the nursery 
grate, about which mamma gathered her 
little ones. 

In half an hour, Bessie was flying about 
as merry as a cricket ; but Jamie sat on 
mamma's lap, looking, with flushed cheeks, 
steadily into the fire. When his sister 
peeped into his face, crying, " Boo, baby!" 
he smiled, but presently laid his head on 
mamma's breast. 

" My darling is tired with his long ride," 
she said, tenderly, as she pressed him to 
her side. 

He had slept all the way home; but 
still he seemed sleepy, and made no objec- 
tion when mamma proposed to him to go 
into his crib earlier than usual. 

It was after ten the same night when 
mamma was roused from her first nap by 
a dreadful noise from baby's crib. 
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Papa was out of bed instantly, while 
mamma caught little Jamie in her arms. 

"O James ! O husband ! it's the croup! 
he is dying ; call nurse to run for grandma. 
Oh, do get the doctor quick ! Baby, darling 
baby ! Oh, dear, it is dreadful !" 

One shout in the large hall roused all the 
servants, and by the the time the nurse 
came running in, Mr. Corwin had thrown 
on some clothes. 

I shall have the doctor here in a few 
minutes," he said, striving to speak cheer- 
fully. " Try to be calm." 

His voice faltered and he could not utter 
another word. Down the stairs he rushed 
and on to the stables, where, without stop- 
ping even to buckle on a saddle, he mounted 
a horse and dashed away at full speed. 

"Run for grandma," screamed Mrs. 
Corwin. "No, no, nurse, don't leave me 
here alone ; Nancy will go for her." 

" It's the croup," said nurse, after hearing 
a terribly shrill cough; " but 'tisn't very bad 
yet; I'll do just what the doctor did when 
Nellie had it. Jamie ought to be made to 
vomit, and have his feet in warm water." 

"There's wine of ipecac in the closet," 
said mamma, her lips growing whiter and 
whiter. « Get it quick." 
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It was difficult to make the child swallow 
the medicine ; but at last they succeded in 
getting down a few drops. 

By the time papa came back, nurse had 
baby's feet and limbs in water trying to 
keep the steam in by covering them with 
a thick blanket; and mamma sat on the 
floor wrapped in a dressing gown, holding 
baby's head. What else do you think she 
was doing ? Why, praying to God with all 
her might to spare her darling boy, — to 
save her from the dreadful pang of seeing 
him suffer so terribly, — ^to bring the doctor 
quick, — to bless the medicine, — ^to restore 
him to perfect health. 

" Is he better, nurse ? " she asked, forcing 
back the tears. "Oh, how dreadful that 
sound is !" and then she shut her eyes and 
prayed again, and then her poor trembling 
heart grew calmer as she whispered to 
herself : — 

"He is a loving, pitying Friend. He 
knows all about it." 
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CHAPTER X. 



JAMIE'S RELIEF. 

""EVER had papa been so welcome as 
when he came up the stairs, followed 
by the physician. 

"Poor little fellow!*' said the 
doctor, after standing one moment over the 
child. "It's hard work to breathe that way." 

He opened a small case which he took 
from his pocket while nurse eagerly told 
him what she had done. 

Taking a few little globules in his hand, 
he put them on baby's tongue. " You had 
better take his feet out of the water now," 
he said. " That position tires him; and we 
must keep all the strength we can. There, 
that will do; wrap them up in a dry blanket 
How long has this been coming on ? " 

Mrs. Corwin related the circumstances of. 
the ride, while the good doctor gravely 
counted the quick pulse. 
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"O doctor, (Jo speak," begged mamma. 
" Is he very, very sick ? Do you think he 
can be cured ? 

" It is a violent attack," he answered 
without looking at her; "but I hope the 
next dose of medicine will take effect It 
is fortunate you sent so soon." 

"Mr. Corwin was off in a minute after 
we first heard that dreadful noise ; he never 
thought of delaying an instant. Poor 
baby! Mamma would gladly bear it for 
you." 

The doctor, after looking again at his 
watch, gave four more globules, while papa 
" paced back and forth across the floor, lift- 
ing his heart to God in prayer for strength 
to bear whatever was sent upon them. 

Once seeing his wife look as if she would 
faint, he mixed a few drops of lavender 
with water and held it to her lips. 

She was holding baby, and could not be 
persuaded to give him to nurse for a 
moment, and papa whispered, softly : — 

" Our darling is in the hands of One who 
loves him, Alice — One who will do all 
things well." 

She bowed her head to hide the tears. 
She could not trust her voice to speak. 

The doctor was almost a stranger to 
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them ; and they did not know whether he 
was a praying man. They were very much 
relieved when, after half an hour, he said, 
softly : — 

"I believe God means to spare your 
baby a little longer. His pulse has changed 
for the better already, and his breathing is 
not so laboured." 

"May I hope then.?" cried mamma, a 
bright smile beaming through her tears. 
" Oh, I never can be grateful enough ! " 

In half an hour more the sound of the 
breathing had entirely changed, and the 
dear little sufferer, yery weary and languid, 
lay almost sleep in his mother's arms. 

** I will leave you my bottle of medicine." 
the doctor said, preparing to take his leave. 
" If the distress returns, which I do not 
think it will to-night, you have only to put 
four little nuts, as my boy calls them, on 
his tongue. I will be in after breakfast 
to-morrow." 

Mrs. Corwin held out one hand with a 
burst of happy tears. She was going to 
thank him for his sympathy and skill ; but 
she couldn't speak a word. 

" I understand your feelings very well," 
he said, as Mr. Corwin warmly pressed his 
handf 
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^ You are a father, sir," began the gentle- 
ihan ; " and you know we never can forget 
^ what wc owe, under God, to your skill. 

It was past the breakfast hour the next 
morning when Mrs. Corwin awoke. For a 
long time after the doctor left she dared 
not close her eyes for fear she should again 
hear that dreadful sound of croup; but 
toward morning as baby continued quiet, 
which lasted for several hours, she fell into 
a heavy slumber. 

She was awakened by a childish voice at 
her side, asking : — 

" Mamma, where's my baby } He isn't 
in the crib." 

The lady started* " O Bessie," she said, 
"you must thank God for letting our darling 
stay with us. He was very, very sick last 
night ; mamma didn't know but the angels 
were coming to take him away." 

Bessie's eyes were wide open now. She 
looked very sober while mamma rose 
^ quietly from the bed, and began hastily to 

dress ; at last she asked : — 

"Did God want baby to be sick .?" 

" No, dear. Little brother took cold at 
the sea-shore, and he had the croup." 

" Did God make him well again 1 " 

" Yes, dear. The doctor came, and gave 
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Jamie medicine ; nice little sugar balls out 
of this bottle ; and our kind Father in 
heaven let the medicine do him good. O 
Bessie ! you can't understand how mamma 
felt, as if her heart were breaking; and how 
she prayed, and begged God to be merciful, 
and spare the life of our darling. We must 
all be grateful and very good when God 
has been so kind." 

"I will! Bessie will, mamma!" was the 
earnest response. The child gazed up at 
the ceiling a moment. The good Being of 
whom her mother had spoken appeared so 
near, it seemed as if she must see Him. 
Presently she asked, softly : — 

" Is God "watching over baby now ?" 

"Yes, every moment. But run down, 
dear, and ask nurse to bring up my break- 
fast. I won't leave Jamie till the doctor 
comes." 




Digitized by 



CHAPTER XI. 



BESSIE AND JAMIE. 

fT this moment there was the sound of 
wheels on the avenue, and presently 
the doctor came up the stairs. 
Bessie peeped shyly from under 
her long lashes at the stranger, who started 
back, struck with the beautiful vision. 

"Ah!" he said, pleasantly, "I wasn't 
aware you had a daughter. I see a new 
meaning to the name Corwin's Nest; but 
how is our little patient ?" 

He approached the bed, and bent low 
over it, listening to the child's breathing, 
and feeling his pulse, while Bessie watched 
every movement with a grave countenance. 

"I don't think you will ever resort to 
emetics again," he said, smiling, "while the 
little pills do their work so well. Look 
here ; feel the moisture on baby's skin." 

" You find your patient greatly relieved," 
said Mr. Corwin, hastily entering. 

D 
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" Yes, entirely relieved for the present ; 
but there is often a second, and even a third 
attack at night/' 

" O doctor ! I don't think I could ever 
bear to hear that sound again," murmured 
Mrs. Corwin. 

"As soon as you perceive any hoarseness, 
give some of the medicine," said the doctor, 
taking his hat. He stopped a minute 
longer, and held out his hand to Bessie 
with a smile that quite won her, and made 
her ask : — 

" Did God tell you what to give our baby 
to make him well?" 

" That is father a strange question for a 
child," he said, looking at Mr. Corwin. 
Then he answered : " Yes, I think He 
did ; all our skill and judgment come from 
Him." 

" Mamma says she prayed real hard to 
God not to let the angels carry him away, 
'cause we love him so dearly. Did you 
pray too?" 

The doctor threw his hat on a chair, 
lifted Bessie on his lap and said, in a low 
and reverent tone : — 

"Yes, little miss, I did ask God to spare 
your brother's life. I asked Jesus, our 
pitying Redeemer, to save your parents the 
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pang of seeing their child suffer; dnd I 
begged Hitn to give power to my itiedicine 
^ to cure. You know who Jesus is ?" 

"Yes, I know; I love Him ever so dearly. 
Fm going to be good all the time now, 
'cause He let my baby stay here." 

Mn Corwin followed the doctor down- 
stairs. 

" Take care of that child," the gentleitian 
said* " She is unlike other inhabitants of 
earth. I was afraid to look too close, for 
fear I*d see the wings.'* 

"She is rather mature and personal in 
some of her questions,*' answered Mr. Cor- 
win, laughing; "but that's owing to her 
• being so much with her mother. She has 
a high temper naturally ; but she was early 
taught the most perfect self-control." 

Baby awoke with a smile as usual, and 
after the light breakfast the doctor allowed, 
played with his toys and laughed at his 
sister s frolics. 

Grandma Blake came in before dinner ; 
and Nellie followed, looking very shy and 
anxious. They were all greatly pleased to 
see how well baby looked after such a sick 
night; but the old lady cautioned mamma 
not to let him get too tired. 

Toward night there was a slight return 
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of the hoarseness, which was quickly 
checked by one dose of the medicine. 

It would have pleased you very much to 
see how Bessie tried all that day to amuse 
baby. He was allowed to hold Miss Prim 
as much as he pleased, or to tumble down 
the block houses before they were half 
built. When he was tired of this, the little 
girl brought out her tin cart and harnessed 
the horses into it, and played go to town. - 

In the middle of the day there was a 
shower, and mamma held Jamie up at the 
window, where he could see the cow stand- 
ing in the rain, and the hens calling their 
chicks to shelter. 

When she came to a chair she would 
knock at the door and s^ : — 

"How do you do, ma'am.? Do you 
want to buy any apples to-day V 

Then nurse or mamma would answer : — 

" Yes we do. I'll take a bushel.*' 

Then Bessie would laugh and show her 
pretty dimple; and little Junior would 
laugh too. Oh, they had very nice times ! 

In a few days Jamie was as well as ever, 
and trotted round the room after his sister, 
wanting to do just what she did. Some- 
times he was troublesome, and wouldn't let 
her have a nice time at all If she was 
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keeping a school with her dolls, and wanted 
them sit up in a row with Miss Prim at the 
head, he would be sure to catch some of 
them up and run away with them, laughing 
and showing his four pretty new teeth. 

I cannot tell you how glad mamma was 
to see that her little girl tried to be gentle 
and kind to her brother. Mammas are 
always glad when they see their children 
try to be good. 
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THE RUNAWAY. 

OW do you suppose Bessie learned to 
play school ? I will tell you. Little 
Nellie Blake was eighteen months 
older than Bessie, and therefore 
nearly six years of age. She had began to go 
to school, and was learning to read and sing. 
The first time she told Bessie about it, the 
little girl could not understand very well; 
but she soon learned that the scholars must 
sit in a row, and then be called out to recite. 

When Nellie was there she was always 
the teacher. She said, teachers must have 
a bell, and so mamma told nurse to give 
them her little table-bell to keep their 
scholars in order. 

Sometimes Bessie tried to make Flossy 
sit up with Miss Prim and the other dolls ; 
but the dog didn't like it, and always whined 
or growled in the wrong place. 
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But when the little teacher rang the bell 
for recess, Flossy was wide awake in a 
minute and ready for a frolic. I am afraid 
Nellie forgot then that she was a teacher. 
At any rate she ran about and laughed, 
and played catch to baby as merrily as 
possible. 

Miss Prim, and Dora, and Sammy and 
all the other dolls sat very quietly in their 
places unless Bessie wanted to play visit ; 
then she took her children with her, of 
course. 

A few months later came June, the 
season of roses. Bessie was now five years 
old. On the morning of her birthday, 
mamma took Bessie into the quiet parlour, 
where she asked : — 

"Don't you think, my daughter, that 
God is very good to give you another 
birthday?" 

Yes, mamma, I like birthdays ever so 
much." 

"Do you know what He is saying to you 
this pleasant morning?" 

" No, mamma." 
He says, * Bessie, 1*11 take care of you 
another year. I've given you a good home, 
kind parents who love you, a sweet little 
brother to pet. I have given you food and 
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clothes, ril give you the blessed Bible to 
tell you of a Saviour's love; what return 
shall you make for all these blessings V 

Bessie looked very grave, and there 
was a little quiver in her lip as she 
answered : — 

" I do love God, mamma. I wish I had 
something to give Him; but He is so rich I 
don't know what He wants." 

"My darling," said the lady, pressing 
the child in her arms, " if you do really 
love God, as I hope you do, you have 
already given Him all that He wants, and 
that is your heart. He says, 'Give me 
thine heart,' which means that He wants 
you to love Him better than papa or 
mamma or Jamie. Better than any toys or 
anything in the world. 

"You must love Him as the One who 
gives all your blessings. You must think 
how holy and good and kind He is ; how 
ready to forgive all your sins for the sake 
of His Son Jesus Christ. When you think 
of all this, can you help loving Him very 
much?" 

" No, mamma ; and I'm so glad God gave 
me you instead of another mamma. Nurse 
says I must thank God every day for some- 
body to teach me about Jesus; and O 
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mamma! I do wish somebody would go 
and tell the heathen about God, so that 
they wouldn't throw their dear babies into 
the water." 

" A birth-day gift I humbly claim ; 
I ask it in the Saviour's name : 
Thy Holy Spirit let it be. 
Oh, may it now descend on me 4 

** Fill my young heart with light and love. 
Fixing my hopes on things above ; 
And on this birthday visit me. 
That I may give myself to thee," 

When Bessie could repeat the hymn, Mrs. 
Corwin then kneeled by her daughter's 
side> and asked the gracious Saviour to be 
near her child on this the beginning of a 
new year ; to forgive all her childish faults, 
and make her more obedient to His will, far 
more like Himself, and more desirous of 
doing good to her little brother and to 
every one. 

Just as they were ready to go out, little 
Junior pounded with his chubby hands 
against the door, calling : Ma ! ma 1 baby 
wants Bessie/' 

Oh, how sweetly baby looked ! He had 
on a white dress, and a bunch of flowers 
tied on each shoulder in the place of 
ribbons. 
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" Ma, see, pooty fowers," he lisped, turn- 
ing his little head to snuff the fragrance. 

At noon mamma called in the children, 
who had been playing under the shade of 
the tulip-tree. There were Bessie and 
Jamie, Nellie Blake, and Derry, a fat little 
fellow, the farmer s son, about three years 
old. They had been so busy in their games 
that they quite forgot that it was a birth- 
day, until mamma said — 

" Come in, now, little ones, to the birth- 
day feast.** 

Flossy began to bark, to show she was 
ready, and all the children hurried into the 
dining-room, where a great surprise awaited 
them. 

In the centre of the floor the large table 
had been carried away ; and there stood a 
small, low table from the nursery, with a 
nice white cloth reaching to the floor, 
covered with the cunningest set of dishes. 

There were little plates, and cups, with 
saucers, pitchers, and sugar-bowl, vegetable 
dishes, and everything. 

Bessie and Nellie stood dumb with 
surprise. 

" Look at the pretty dishes," said mamma, 
appearing very happy. They are your 
birthday present" 
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" Mine, mamma ? Are they for me ?*' 
Yes, dear; plates and cups and all, from 
papa and mamma." 

Bessie gave a spring from the floor, clasp- 
ing her hands with delight ; then she ran to 
mamma, and kissed her ev^r so many- 
times. 

" Sit down, now," said the lady, " and 
help your guests to some dinner." 

Then she asked God to bless the food, 
and make them all very happy, 

Ther^ was a platter with tiny slices of 
chicken ; and opposite there was a dish of 
rice \ on one side were potatoes, and on the 
other bread. 

When they had eaten as much as they 
wanted of the full course, mamma told 
Bessie ^to ring the bell ; and then Nancy, 
who stood close behind Jier, took the plates 
and brushed the crumbs into a crumb-pan. 

Then she brought from the closet a pretty 
tea-tray, and set it before Bessie. There 
were four cups and ^saucers, a tea-pot full 
of warm water, and a pitcher of milk. 

While Bessie, with mamma's help, was 
pouring out the tea, Nancy brought on a 
cunning little dish of blanc-mange, with 
another pitcher of cream ; and then cook 
came marching in from the kitchen, with a 
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plate of the funniest little turn-overs you 
ever saw. They were filled with raspberry 
jam, and tasted delicious. 

All this while nurse stood looking through 
the crack of the door, and by her side John's 
wife, the mother of Derry. When the 
dessert was all on the table, mamma asked 
Bessie whether she would like some more 
company. So all the servants came in, and 
cook brought forward a large pie, which 
was served on the small plates to every 
one in the room, with plenty of milk and 
cheese for the older people. Bessie looked 
very important, sitting behind the tray, and 
cutting the pie. She tried to make the 
pieces the same shape as her mamma did, 
but her little hand was scarcely strong 
enough. But everybody felt ready to ex- 
cuse the young hostess. 

This was the way the birthday party 
ended, and they were all very happy 
indeed. 
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THE TEA-TABLE. 

fN LY two days after the birthday 
party, Mrs. Corwin was afflicted with 
a severe headache which confined her 
to her chamber, and prevented her 
from joining the family at tea. 

Bessie, through the afternoon, had been 
a most attentive little nurse, sitting on the 
side of the bed, and bathing her mamma's 
hot temples with cold water. When the tea- 
bell rang, both papa and mamma wondered 
at the eagerness with which she went to 
the dining-room in answer to the summons, 
leaving her patient in the care of nurse. 

" I think, Alice, a cup of tea might re- 
lieve you," urged Mr. Corwin. "Won't you 
let me send you a cup ? " 

" No, dear ; nurse has some sage steep- 
ing. That will be the best remedy." 
When papa opened the dining-room door, 
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the reason of Bessie's haste was ejtplained. 
There, in her high chair, she had perched 
herself behind the silver urn, and looked 
so flurried and anxious, papa could scarcely 
help smiling. 

Nancy stood behind Bessie's chair, trying 
to hide her laughter by holding her apron 
before her mouth. 

" May I, papa ? " glsked the little girl, 
encouraged by a merry twinkle in her 
father's eye. " May I pour the tea ? I'm 
old enough to pour it at birthday parties." 

"Certainly, my dear. I shall be most 
happy to drink a cup of your mixing." 

" She said I was to stand here, just as I 
do when her mamma is down," explained 
Nancy, laughing. 

" Of course you are ; your young mistress 
is exactly right," replied the gentleman, 
seating himself opposite his daughter. 

After the blessing of God had been 
sought, the little miss commenced her 
duties. She put a spoonful of sugar into 
the cup, when her father reminded her that 
he had a sweet tooth, and would not object 
to a second spoonful ; then a little cream, 
and pushed the cup under the faucet of the 
urn. But here was a sad dilemma; she 
gould not reach to turn the faucet Tears 
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of disappointment sprang to her eyes, until 
her father said : — 

" Nancy, set the um on the tray. There, 
that will do I" 

But it did not quite do, for Bessie was 
so much engaged in saying, " Thank you, 
papa," that she did not notice how fast the 
tea was running out, until it had filled both 
cup and saucer. 

At this mishap the little girl blushed 
very rosy ; but her papa took a piece of 
toast, and did'nt appear to notice it, while 
Nancy quietly poured the saucerful into 
the slop-bowl before she placed the cup on 
the tiny silver waiter to carry to her master. 

Papa then began to talk to Bessie as if 
she were grown up, asking her about new 
pieces of music, and some French or Ger- 
man book which he had seen in the library, 
with so many bows and smiles that she 
laughed aloud. 

When they had finished eating, he went 
to her chair, and offered his arm, asking : — 

"How do you like pouring tea, Miss 
Corwin?" 

" Pretty well," answered Bessie, looking 
rather meek. 

"Shall I have the pleasure of waiting 
upon you to the nursery ?" 
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" Yes, papa, only I wish Jamie and Nellie 
could have seen me." 

" I feel very proud," said papa, going to 
the side of the bed, " that I have a daughter 
old enough to do the honours of the tea- 
table. I assure you I really epjoyed 
Bessie's success. My second cup of tea 
was so very nice and sweet that I asked 
the privilege of passing it for a third filling; 
and this one reminded me of the care the 
colporteur received from his hostess, who 
filled his cup half full of molasses and told 
him, when he begged her to stop, that since 
she'd found out he was a preacher, 'twouldn't 
be too good for him if it was all molasses !" 

I have now told you some stories about 
Bessie, which I hope have interested you. 
Some time I may tell you more about Jamie, 
and how Bessie and Nellie conducted them- 
selves when a few years had been added to 
their lives. 

Till then I hope some little girl or boy 
who reads these small volumes will try to 
imitate Bessie in all that was lovely and 
Christlike in her character. 
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tion of the most pc^ular Christy's Minstrel Songs. 40 pp. impwiil 
8to, price 6d. ; post free for 7 stamps. 



MARRS' PIANO-FORTE TUTOR; a new and simple In- 
struction Book, containing complete Lessons to enable the 
Leuner to play the Pianoforte easily and thoroughly. It also 
contains Twenty-seven popular Tunes, prog^ressively arranged for 
bcginnera In music fouo. price Is. ; post free, 14 stamps. 

YOUNG FOLKS' SONGS-SACRED, arranged with Piano- 
forte Accompaniments by W. M. Millir. A selection of 60 Sacred 
Bongs, comprising a number of the old favourite Hymns and a 
few not so well known rs, owing to their merits, thev are Ukely 
to become. Though spei ially adapted for the young, the selection 
contains a few Hynins equally suited for those of ripor years. 
Great atten^jion has been paid to the Music, the harmonies being 
simple and not likely to overtask the little fingers. Handsomely 
bound in cloth, bevelled boards, extra gilt, 'wil^ Illustrated Titl« 
Price 5s. ; post free, 70 stamps. 

YOUNG FOLKS' SONGS— SECULAR, arranged with Piano- 
forte Accompaniments by W. M. Miller. A selection of 60 Songiu 
being a companion to Young Folks' Sacred. Handsomely bound 
in cloth, bevelled boards, extra gilt, with Illustrated Title- 
Price 68. ; post free, 70 stamps. 



ACCORDION PRECEPTOR, or the Pocket Guide to the 

Art of Playing the Accordion and Flutina ; containing a course of 
Lessons on Music, complete Instructions and Scales, and a Selection 
of tunes, Sacred and Secular, carefully marked and figured 
throughout, and aiTonged progressively for Beginners, frioe 
4d.; post free for 6 stamps. 
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ACCORDION AND FLUTINA TUTOR; a . new and 
greatly improved Instbuction Book : containing a condsu Series 
of Lessons in Music, with Instructions, Scales, and a varie^ of 
Popular Airs, accurately marked and figured throughout, ftloe 
6d. ; post free for 7 stamps. 

ACCORDION MADE EASY : a Collection of 150 Easy Tunes, 
carefully marked and figured, progresslyely arranged for 
Beginners. Price 8d. ; post free far 4 stamps. 

SELECTION OF ACCORDION AND FLUTINA MUSIC 
(uniform with "Accordion and Flutina Tutor"); containing 
174 of the choicest Melodies of all Countries, correctly marked 
and figured throughout, forming the best and largest Collection 
of Tunes for these instruments which has yet appeared. Fiioe 
Is.; post free for 13 stamps. 



MARRS' VIOLIN PRECEPTOR, or Pocket Guide to the 
Art of Playing the Violin; containing a complete coxirse of Lessons 
on Music, with Instructions, Scales, and a Selection of Airs, 
arranged in an easy and progressive style. Price 4d.; post free 
for 5 stamps. 

MARRS' VIOLIN TUTOR: a new and greatly improved 
Instruction Book (uniform with "Selections"); contaming a 
concise Series of Lessons in Music, Instructions, Scales, and a 
variety of Popular Airs. Price 6d. ; post free for 7 stamps, 

MARRS' SELECTION OF VIOLIN MUSIC (uniform with 
"Violin Tutor"); containing 233 of the most Popular Airs, 
Marches, Strathspeys, Reels, Hornpipes, Jigs, Country Dances, 
Quicksteps, Qua(£rilles, Polkas, &c., each page forming a com- 
plete Medley. This is the best and largest collection ever offered 
for the money, four times its price havmg been formerly chaiged 
for half the number of pieces. Price Is. ; post free for 13 stamps. 

POPULAR DUET BOOK: a Selection of favourite Airs, 
arranged as Duets and Trios, for Two or Three Violins. Cloth, 
2s. ; post free for 28 stamps. 



FLUTE PRECEPTOR, or Pocket Guide to the Art of 
Playing the Flute ; containing complete Course of Lessons on 
Music, with Instructions, Scales, and a selection of favourite 
Airs, arranged progressively. Price 4d. ; post free for 6 stamps. 

MARRS' FLUTE TUTOR: anew and greatly improved 
Instruction Book (uniform with "Selections"); containing a 
concise Series of Lessons in Music, Instructions, Scales, and a 
variety of popular Airs. Price 6d. ; post free for 7 stamps. 

MARRS' SELECTION OF 100 TUNES FOR THE FLUTE. 
In foolscap 4to. Price 6d. ; post free for 7 stamps. 



FOR THE VIOLIN. 



FOR THE FLUTE. 
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M ARR8' FLUTE MADE EAST: « Collection of 100 Easy 
Tunoik eanialky mirrtrd, ^^^^|^n■i■^llJ amsogtd tar BugUwMira. 
Price 3d.; poet free far 4 atuqiK. 

FLUTIST'S HANDBOOK: a Conection of choice and 
popular Mdodies; fomdi^ a moquO. to the "Flctb Mask East,* 
and mataiBijig Tones of a more adTmeed daai for Beginnera. 
Price 3d.; post free far 4 atanqia. 

MARES' SELECTION OF FLUTE MUSIC (aniform with 
Flnte Tutor"); 237 laToorite Mdodiea of aU Idnda, aet in tho 
kej9 moat raitaibia for the Flnte, forming the laxgeat and moot 
eompfete CoDectian evar oOiBred at ttie price. FHoe 1&; poat frao 
for 13 atampBw 

POPULAR DUET BOOK : a choice Selection of favourite 
Aixa. ammged aa Doete and Trioa far two or three Flutae. doth, 
price la; poat frae for S8 atampiL 



MARR8* VOCAL TUTOR: containing a concise aeriea of 
L e teona in Mnsic, Instructional and Scalea, for the formation and 
improrement of the Ycrfoe, and a variety of Popular Songs, Duets, 
Oloes, and Catches. Price 6d.; post free for 7 stamps. 

ONE HUNDRED BONGS: with Melodies Original and 
Selected, by James BallanlTne, author of "Castles in the Air," 
kc.f on toned paper and extra binding. Price fis. ; post free for 
64 stamps. In tartan boards, 7a. 6d.; post free for 94 stamps. 

SONGS OP ROBERT BURNS: Words and Music of 83 of 
his Choicest Songs. Price 8d. ; post free for 4 stamps. 

THE SONGS OP SCOTLAND: a new Collection of nearly 
Two Hundred Popular and National Songs. In paper ooTors. 
FriM Od.; post free for 4 stamps. 



TONIC 80L-FA MUSIC BOOKS. 
Edited bt W. M. MILLER. 

TWO HUNDRED AND TWENTY-TWO POPULAR 
SCOTTISH SONGS. Words and Music in the Tonic Sol-Fa 
Notation. In paper covers, 9d ; post free for 10 stamps. In 
limp doth. Is ; poet free for 14 stamps. ^ 

ENGLISH SONGS, with Music in the Sol-fa Notation; over 
100 of the most Popular Songs. In paper covers, Od ; post free for 
10 stamps. In limp cloth, Is ; post free for 14 stamps. Hand- 
somely bound in doth, gilt, price Is 6d ; post free for 20 stamps. 

SCHOOL MUSIC : a Selection of beautiful Songs, progres- 
sively arranged for use In School. In the Sol-fa Notation. Prioa 
Sd ; pott fres for 8 stampa 



VOCAL MUSIC. 
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THE TONIC SOL-FA SCHOOL CHOIR BOOK: a Selec- 
tion of Songs specially prepared for being used at Jurenile 
DemonstrationB, Examinatlooa, d(o. Price 2d; poet free for 8 
stampe. 

MINSTREL MELODIES, Words and Music in the Tonic 
Sol-fa Notation; Price Sd ; post free for 4 stamps. This collection 
of Melodies has been prep£u*ed for the use of Schools and Ba^ds 
of Hope. The words have been carefully selected for their beauty 
and purity. 

MILLER'S SELECTION OF PART SONGS; arranged for 
four Voices. In Tonic Sol-fa Notation. Price 8d ; post free for i 
stamps. 

CHORAL HARP: a Selection of Three Part Songs. Sacre4 
and Secular. In Tonic Sol-fa Notation. 64 pages. Price 2d ; post 
free for 8 stamps. 

TEMPERANCE HARP: a Selection of 98 very popular and 
beautiful Part Songs. Arranged for the use of Bands of Hope 
and Schools. In we Tonic Sol-fa Notation. Price 2d ; post free 
for 8 stamps. 

SILVER HARP: a Selection of 62 Three-Part Songs. Ar- 
ranged for the use of Schools. In the Tonic Sol-fa Notation. Price 
2d ; post free for 8 stamps. 

GOLDEN HARP: a Selection of 70 New and Beautiful 
Sacred Songs. Arranged for the use of ^Schools. Price 2d; post 
free for 8 stamps. 

VOCAL HARP: a Selection of 60 Three-Part Sacred and 
Secular Melodies in the Sol-fa Notation. Price 2d ; post free for 8 
stamps. 

SILVER CORD: a Selection of 100 Secular and Sacred 
Melodies in the Sol-fa Notation. Price 2d ; post free for 3 stamps. 

THE CHORUSES of Donizetti's Opera ** Lucia di Lam- 
mermoor," in the Tonic Sol-fa Notation, and used by the Glasgow 
Tonic SoLFa Choral Society at Mr. Sims Beeves' Concert. Price 
6d.; post (tee for 7 stamps. 

HANDEL'S ORATORIO "ATHALIA/' in the Tonic Sol-fa 
Notation. Price Is. 6d. ; post free for 20 stamps. 

HANDEL'S ORATORIO <* BELSHAZZAR/* in the Tonic 
Sol-fa Notation: Price 8s. 6d.; post free for 45 stamps. 



NEW SERIES-SOL-FA SCHOOL BOOKS. 

PBIOE ONE PENNY. 

LITTLE SUNBEAMS, No. 1, Simple Pieces for Znfiuit ClasBes. 
LITTLB SUNBEAMS, No. 2, Do. do. 
UTTLB SUNBEAMS, No. 3, Do., do. 

SCHOOL DUETS, No. 1, Simple Pieces arranged In Two 

Parts for Junior Classes. 
SCHOOL DUETS, No. 2, Do. do. 
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NATIONAL UELODIBS (Scotcli), No. 1, Simply arranged. 
NATIONAL 1DEL0DIE8 (Scotch), No. 2, Do. 
NATIONAL MELODIBS (Bngllsli), No. S» Do. 

( This Series wUl include Melodies of principal Nations,) 

SCHOOL TRIOS, No. 1, Arranged for Senior Classes. 

SCHOOL TRIOS, No. 2, Do. do. 

SILVER BELLS, No. 1, A Selection of Two-Part Pieces 
suitable for Junior ClasBes. 

SILVER BELLS, No. 2, Do. do. 

SILVER BELLS, No. 8, Do. do. 

SILVER BELLS, No. 4, Do. do. 

SILVER CHIMES, No. 1. A Selection of Two and Three- 
Part Pieces suitable for Senior Classes. 

SILVER CHIMES, No. 2. Do. do. 

SILVER HORN. A Selection of Sacred and Secular Pieces 
suitable for the more advanced Classes in Day 
Schools. Price 2d., Post free for 3 Stamps. 



SACRED MUSIC IN THE OLD NOTATION. 

R. A. SMITH'S ANTHEMS, DOXOLOGIES, &c. : only 
Complete Edition, oontainin? Thirteen Favourite Pieces not in 
any other; uniform with, and forming a companion to, "Mabrs' 
Sacred Musia" Price Is; post free for 14 stamps. 

MARKS' (Late Cameron's) SELECTION of SACRED 
Music ; SOO of the most Popular Psalm and Hjrmn Tunes used in 
Churches, including many Cop3^ht Pieces which cannot appear 
in any other work; with Lessons on the Art of Singing, and a 
Precentor's Directory to appropriate Tunes for the various Psalms, 
Paraphrases, d(o. Price 2s ; post free for 28 stamps. 

MARRS' (Late Cameron's) NATIONAL PSALMIST : a Neat 

Pocket Collection of Sacred Music for use in Church ; containing 
154 of the Tunes most frequently sung; with Lessons on Singing. 
18mo., of paper covers, 6d.; post free for 7 stamps. In limp 
cloth, Is ; post free for 14 stamps. 

MARRS' (Late Cameron's) NATIONAL LYRIST : a Selec- 
tion of the most Popular Tunes, in all metres, suitable for the 
' different Hymn Books, as well as for the Psalms and Paraphrases. 
Pocket size, cloth, gilt edges, price Is 6d ; post free for 20 
stamps. In limp cloth, Is; post free for 14 stomps. In paper 
covers, 9d ; poet free for 10 stamps. 
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SACRED MUSIC IN THE TONIC SOL-FA 
NOTATION. 

MARRS' SELECTION OF SACRED MUSIC: Part I., con- 
taining 203 Psalm Tunes, in different Metres. Tonic Sol-fa 
Notation. Paper covers, price 6d. ; post free for 7 stamps. In 
oloth limp, 9d.; post free for 10 stamps. 

MARRS' SELECTION OF SACRED MUSIC: Part II., 
containing 181 Hymn Tunes, Doxologies, and Chants, specially 
suited for the Hymn Books. Tonic Sol-fa Notation. In paper 
covers, price 6d ; post fTee for 7 stamps. In cloth, limp, 9d ; 
post free for 10 stamps. 

MARRS' SELECTION OF SACRED MUSIC, containing 
above 374 Psalm Tunes, Doxologies, and Chants. Tonic Sul-fa 
Notation. In paper covers. Is ; post free for 14 stamps. In cloth 
limp. Is 6d ; post free for 20 stamps. 

TUNE BOARDS FOR PRECENTORS' DESKS. Just 
prepared, a new set of Time Boards, which for distinctness and 
cheapness are without a rival. Each Board has a tune on each 
side. A Sample Board can be sent post free, on receipt of 12 
postage stamps. 



^Qc ^ 33^ 'Gf' 38^ ^ » 

New Series, just Published, beautifully Illustrated, and 
printed by the first Lithographers in Britain. 



Price Sixfekoe. 

1. Merry Times. 

2. Happy Hours. 

3. Picture Alphabet. 

4. Merry Children. 

5. Young Folks' Joys. 

6. Children's Country Pets. 

7. Alphabet of Animals. 



Price One Shilling. 

1. George Washington. 

2. The Ten Little Travellers. 

3. Funny Anlnials. 

4. Picture Alphabet. 

5. British Sports. 

6. Sports and Games. 

7. Little Folks at Home. 

8. Happy Boys and Girls. 

9. The Infant Chinee. 
10. Little Folks In China. 



NEW SERIES OF TWO SHILLING NOVELS. 

Bound in Boards. Beautifully llluminattd Cover, Tottfi'Uy SO Stamp$, 

1. The Abbot of Aberbrothock. I 4. Love and Fortime Lost. 

2. The Gold Hunters. I 5. Maggie Lyndaav. 
8. The PerilH of the Sea. 6. Hada, the Blndu. 

7. Tobias Wilson, <Src. 
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MONSTER SHILLING NOVELS. 

Beautifully IlluminaUd Cover. PoH frUj 14 ttampj. 

1. Sensational Sea Novels (498 pages). 

2. Novels for To-Day (490 pages). 

3. Adventures in Search of Gold (498 pages). 

4. Sam the Sluggiurd (477 pages). 

5. The Student's Career, tc, (482 pages). 



THE FIRESIDE SERIES OF NOVELS. 
Price 6d. eac*, or Pat /fee for 7 itamp$. 



1, A Gold Hunter's Adventures 
between Melbourne and 
Ballarat 

8. The Adventures of a Midshii)- 

8 life at the Gold Minea 
4. The Household Skeleton, 
fi. Wamcliffe the Wanderer, 
e. The Brave Old Salt 

7. The Light Dragoon. 

8. The Gambler's Last Fledge. 

9. Life Amonff the Red Indians. 
10» Lights and Shadows of Scot- 
ch Life. By Professor Wil- 
son, of Edinburgh University. 



. Trials of Max^garet Lyndsay. 
By Professor Wilson, of Edin- 
burgh University. 
12. The Trail of Blood. 

15. The Conscript's Revenge. 

14. Walter Ogilvy; or, the For- 
gotten Name. 

16. A Widow's Devotion. 
10. The Missing Wife. 

17. Burns' and Tannahill's Poems. 
48. A Strange Life ; or, The Life 

of a literary Vagrant. 
19. Wandering Menie. 



CHEAP LIBRARY OF AMUSEMENT & INSTRUCTION. 

The following Volumes, price 6d. each ; post free for 7 stamps. 

THE MODEL LiBTTBR- W KITJUB, for Ltadies and Gen- 
tlemen, forming a complete Guide to the Art of Polite Corres- 
pondence on all subjects. 18mo, sewed, fancy cover. 

FIBBSIDE AMUSEMENTS FOR WINTER EVEN- 
INGS; containing the best Riddles, Enigmas, Conundrums, 
Puzzles, Fortune-telling, Forfeits, Charms, Ceremonies, Magic, 
Legerdemain, Tric es with Cards and Dice, Fireworks, ibc. 18mo. 
sewed, fancy cover 

THE BUDGET OF ANECDOTE, WIT, AND 
HUMOUR : a Choice Collection of Anecdotes, Jests, Puns, and 
other Comic Sayings, selected from the best sources. 18mo, 
sewed, fancy cover. 

•* PATCHWORK," a Book of Pun and Fun, compiled by 
Mr. Hovrard Paul, and containing the best selection of Anecdotes, 
ever published. 18mo, sewed, fancy cover. • 

THE LIVES OF CELEBRATED WARRIORS— Wal- 
lace, Bruce, Wellington, Bonaparte, Havelock, and Sir Colin 
Campbell. 18mo, sewed, fancy cover. 

POPULAR STORIES BY POPULAR WRITERS ; op. 
Light Reading for Leliran Hours. Demy 18mo, sewed, ftifiej 
coyer. 
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liITTLB TALES FOB lilTTIjH BBADBBS! AmiifdTig 
Storiea for the Toung, with Woodcuts. ISmo, Mwed, fancy cover: 

THE POETIOAL. WORKS OF ROBEBT TANNAHILIj, 
with Memoir of his Life. 82mo, fancy cover. 

JOHNSON'S DIOTIONABY. 33mo, cloth, strongly 
bound. 



MISCELLANEOUS BOOKS. 

HOW TO WRITE : a Pocket Manual of Oomposition and 
Letter Writing, embracing hints on Penmanship and the choice of 
Writixig Materials ; Practical Rules for Literary Composition in 
geners£ and Epistolary and Newspaper Writing and Proof- 
correctmg in particular ; and Directions for writing Letters of 
Bushiess, Relationship, and Love, illustrated by numerous 
exam^es of genuine Epistles from the pens of the best Writers, 
to wmch are added Forms of Letters of Introduction, Notes, Cards, 
&o. In paper covers, 6d. ; post free for 7 stamps. 

HOW TO DEBATE: a Manual for Debating SooietieB, 
with Hints as to Public Speaking. Price 2d.; post free for 8 
stomps. 

HOW TO BEHAVE : a Manual of Etiquette and Polite 
Behaviour, and Guide to correct Personal Habits; embracing 
Personal Habits, Dress, Self-culture, Manners, and Morals; 
Courtesy, Etiquette, Domestic Manners, Apologies, Situations, 
Receptions, Visits and Calls, Observances of Everyday Life, 
Etiquette of Occasion and Places ; Love, Courtship, Marriage, &;c. 
Price 6d.; post free for 7 stamps. 

HOW TO DO BUSINESS: a Manual of Prabtioal 
Affairs, and Guide to Success in Life ; embracing Principles of 
Bufdness, Advice in reference to a Business Education, Choice of 
a Pursuit, Buying and Selling, General Management, Causes of 
Success and Failure, How to get CuBtomers, Business Forms, &c. 
Price 6d. ; post free for 7 stamps. 

OAMEBON'S SHOBT-HAND WBITEB^S POOKBT 
Guide, being a New and Improved System of Stenography, 
whereby that art may be acquu^d in a few hours, without the 
aid of a teacher. Royal 82mo, cloth gilt, price 6d.; post free for 
7 stamps. 

THE BEADY BEOKONEB. op, Trader's Sure Ouide; 
containing accurate Tables of the value of any quantity of goods 
from ^d. to £1, with Tables of Interest, Weights, and Measures, &c. 
Price 6d. 

OBAY'S INTBODTJOTION TO ABITHMETIO, fop use 
in Schools and Private Instruction. Price 6d., post free for 7 
stamps. 

A OATEOHISM FOB YOUNG OOMMIJNIOANTS on 
the Nature and Use of the Sacrament of Our Lord's Supper. By 
the late Rev. Dr. Andbxw THOifsoK, Edinburgh. Price 8d. ; post 
free for 4 stamps. 
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JOHNSON'S DICTIONABY OF THE BNOIilSH 
LANQUAOE : containing many additional words not to be met 
with in former Pocket Editioms, accentuated for Pronunciation on 
the basis of Walker. Diamond •32mo, neat Pocket Edition, cloth, 
price 6d.; post free for 7 stamps. Also an 18mo edition, cloth| 
price 9d.: post free for 11 stamps. 

WATT'S DIVINE SONGS, 18mo, with Engravings. Price 
Sd.; post free for 4 stamps. 



LETTER WRITERS. 

Nsw Ain> Improtbd Sxkies. Illustrated Covers. 

THE GENTLEMEN'S LETTER WBITEB; containing 
75 specimens of Letters on Business, Friendship, Love, Courtship, 
Marriage, and various other subjects, with applications for Situa- 
tions, Forms of Receipts and BiUs, Correspondents* Directory, and 
List pf Useful Abbreviations. Price 3d.; post free for 4 stamps. 

THE LADIES' LETTER WRITER containing 67 
examples of Letters on Love, Courtship, Business, Friendship, and 
a variety of other subjects, with forms of Invitations, Cards, Notes, 
Bills, &c. ; Directions for Addressing persons of all Ranks, and List 
of Abbreviations. Price Sd. ; post free for 4 stamps. ' 

HOW TO WRITE : a Pocket Manual of Composition and 

Letter Writing. Price 6<L: post free for 7 stamps. 

THE MODEL LETTER-WRITER, for the use of Ladies 
and Gentlemen: a complete Guide to Correspondence ; comprising 
. 142 original Letters on Business, Love, and Courtship, Marriage 
and otiher subjects; Directions for Letter Writing, Instructions 
for making WiUs, Forms of Invitations, Receipts, Bills, and 
Notes; Correspondents' Directory, and copious List of Useful 
Abbreviations. Pri ce 6d . ; fre e by post for 7 stainps. 

THE PENNY LOVE-LETTER WRITER: a complete 
Guide to Correspondence on Love, Courtship, and Marriage. Price 
Id ; free by poet for 2 ptamps. 



RECITERS. 

LLOYD'S OOMIO REOITER; a Selection of favourite 

Comic Pieces for Recitation. Price One Penny ; post iree for 2 

st amps. 

THE MODERN REOITER; a Selection of Standard 

Pieces in Prose and Verse, selected from the best Modem Authors. 

Price 3d. ; post free for 4 stamps. 
THE HANDBOOK OF RECITATION; a Selection of 

the newest and most popular Pieces. Price 3d.; post free for 4 

st Mpps. 

THE RECITER; a Selection of first-class Pieces from 
tiie most popular Authors. Price Sd. ; post free for 4 stamps. 

THE POPULAR REOITER, or JEandbook of Modem 
Elocution : a Selection of the choicest pieces in Prose and Verse, 
for Recitation, 18mo, sewed, fancy cover, price 6d. ; post free for 
7 stamps. 

RECITATIONS AND READINGS; Selected from the ^ 
best Authors. This Book is unequalled as a cheap collection of / 
Recitations. Price 6d. ; post free for 7 stamps. 
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